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rate pieces of great beauty and varied interest, gracefully con- 
nected by means of a narrative, which of itself rivets the at- 
tention, and awakens manypleasing and romantic associations. 
The story of Queen Hynde, on the contrary, has too much 
sameness : yet with all its irregularities and defects, the poem 
displays a mind of extraordinary originality and power. 



EFFECTS OF LETTKES DE CACHET. 

The following Anecdote, which is not, we believe, very generally 
Icnown, is perhaps as entertaining as any to be found in the records 
of arbitrary power. It gives an amusing view of the spirit of a society, 
wliose intrigues frequently embroiled the different European states, — 
of the principles of the old Government in France,— and of some cu- 
rious peculiarities in the national character. — Editor. 



In 1723, Father Fouguet, a Jesuit, returned to France from 
China, where he had passed twenty-five years as a missionary. 
Religious disputes, connected with the mission, had embroiled 
him with his brethren; and he brought back with him to 
France, memorials against them. Two Chinese literati sailed 
for Europe along with him ; one of whom died on the voyage, 
while the other accompanied him to Paris. It was his design 
to take the Chinese to Rome secretly, as a witness of the con- 
duct of the good fathers in China; and, in the meantime, he 
procured lodgings for him, along with himself, at the house 
of the Professed, la Rue St. Antoine. 

The reverend fathers, however, received advice of their 
brother's intentions; while he was no less quickly informed 
of their designs. He, therefore, did not lose a moment; but 
set off, post haste, the same night, for Rome. The reverend 
fathers had interest enough to get him pursued; but the Chi- 
nese only was taken. This poor fellow, it is to be observed, 
did not understood a word of French. The good fathers went 
immediately to Cardinal Dubois, who at that time needed their 
support; and told him, that they had amongst them a young 
man who had gone mad, and whom it was necessary to con- 
fine. The cardinal instantly granted them lettres-de-cachet, 
than which there was sometimes nothing which a minister 
was more ready to grant. When the lieutenant of police 
went to take this madman, who was pointed out to him, he 
found a man making reverences in a way different from the 
Prench, speaking in a singing tone, and looking quite asto- 
nished. He expressed great pity for his derangement, ordered 
his hands to be tied behind him, and sent him to Charenton; 
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where, like the Abbe Des Fontaines, he was flogged twice 
a-week. The Chinese did not at all understand this method 
of receiving strangers: he had passed only two or three days 
in Paris, and had found the manners of the French very odd. 
He lived two years on bread and water, amongst madmen and 
keepers ; and believed that the French nation consisted of 
these two species; the one part dancing, while the other 
flogged them. 

At length, when two years had elapsed, the ministry 
changed; and a new lieutenant of police was appointed, who 
commenced his administration by visiting the prisons. He 
had thus an opportunity of seeing the lunatics at Charenton. 
After conversing with them for some time, he asked if there 
were no other persons for him to see. He was Informed that 
there was one more unfortunate man; but that he spoke a 
language which nobody understood. A Jesuit who accom- 
panied the magistrate, said it was the peculiarity of this man's 
madness, that he never gave an answer in French; nothing, 
therefore, would be got from him, and he thought it would 
be better not to take the trouble of calling him. The mini- 
ster, however, insisted on seeing him. The unfortunate man 
was accordingly brought out. and threw himself at his feet 
The lieutenant sent for the king's interpreters, who spoke to 
him in Spanish, Latin, Greek, and English ; but he constantly 
said, " Canton, Canton," and nothing else. The Jesuit as- 
sured them he was possessed. The magistrate, having some 
time or other heard it said that there was a province in China 
called Canton, thought this man might perhaps have come 
from thence. An interpreter to the foreign missions was 
therefore sent for, who could murder Chinese. All was then 
discovered.— The magistrate knew not what to do, nor the 
Jesuit what to say. The circumstance having been related 
to the Duke de Bourbon, who was then prime minister, he or- 
dered money and clothes to be given to the Chinese, and sent 
him back to his own country; whence it was not thought that 
many literati would come to see France in future. 



RURAL SOLITUDE. 



Ob ! would that 1 were 

Amid nature's wild grandeur. 
From this dwelling afar 

As 1 wont was to wander ; 

Where the pale cloudlets fly. 
By the soil breezes driven ; 

And the mountains on high 
Kisa the azure of tieaven ; 

Where down the deep glen 
The clear rivulets are rolling, 



And few, few of men 
Through the solitudes strolling. 

Oh ! there it were joy. 

When the shades of the gloaming, 
Amid the night's lullaby. 

O'er the world are coming ; 

Excursions to make 

By the bard's tomb forsaken. 
My hilUharp to take. 

And iti warhliJisi imaStta, 



